2               LETTERS  OF BOSWELL

it, so you must excuse me from having the pleasure of
waiting upon you this season. What my Lord said

was very just, that it was not long since we saw one
another (not long indeed in the eye of the world, but
to faithful friends a tedious absence), and that our being
separated for some time would greatly enhance the
happiness of our meeting; besides, as 1 would be
hurried just now, it would not be so agreeable, and 1
might be in some danger of being the worse for it,
which would be very unlucky; so that really when I
impartially weigh all circumstances, 1 begin to he con-
vinced that it is better to delay it till another year, when
I hope to have the pleasure of making a deliberate visit,
when we can enjoy all the elegance of friendship, talk
over our several studies, and take an agreeable jaunt
through Northumberland.

I congratulate you on the entertainment you received
from the two performances you mention* u Klfrida" m
I have seen, but never read it; however I intend to
have it on your recommendation. 1 will not compli-
ment you on your exact judgment and nice discernment,
but only say, as we have pretty much a similarity of
taste, what pleases you must likewise please me. That
on the Spleen (if done with spirit) will be very enter-
taining. I suppose by this time you are returnee! from
your expedition to the Newcastle Assizes. I hope you
have been well entertained, and are the better for the
ride.

Some days ago I was introduced to your friend Mr.
Hume; he is a most discreet, affable man as ever I
met with, and has really a great deal of learning, and

* This Play was written by Mason, the biographer of Gray. It
was brought out with the music of Arne, Or* Johnson summed up
its merits thus: "There arc now and then some good imitations of
Milton's bad manner/*